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Author's Notes: 


Monday 


Dave was a coffee addict, he couldn't start the day without a hot cup of Java which is why he was ecstatic 
that a new coffee shop had opened up just 2 minutes’ walk from his apartment. 


Dave pushed open the door and was greeted by the heavenly scent of freshly ground coffee beans, he could 
feel his stress levels dropping by just inhaling the aroma. There was a line at the counter but Dave didn't mind 


the wait, it gave him time to decide on his poison of choice and to read the entertainment section of the 


newspaper. 
The line was moving slowly, the barista at the counter was chatting to everyone but all Dave could make out 


was a mass of blond hair and a huge wide grin as he took the orders. Dave continued to read his paper and 


shuffle forward until he was roused from his reading by a giggle. 
"You look hot today." 
"What?" Dave looked up into a pair of warm hazel eyes that were sparkling with laughter. 


"| said you look hot, you have way too many clothes on for this weather." The barista smiled at him. "It's 95 


degrees out and you're dressed in black jeans and a black shirt. Are you an Emo or something?" 


Dave wasn't sure if the blond barista was mocking him or flirting with him, he decided err on the side of 
indifference. 


"A double Macchiato." Dave delivered his order without a smile. 
The barista grinned. "Good choice. What name?" 


"Dave." Dave pulled out his wallet and passed a note to the barista His change was handed over and he moved 


along the counter to the serving area 

"Have a great day Dave," the barista called after him. "Stay cool" 

Dave picked up his coffee and headed out: 

It wasn't until several minutes later that Dave noticed what the barista had written on his coffee cup. 


‘Dave, the hot guy’ 


Tuesday 


The line was longer this morning, word had got around that the coffee shop served amazing coffee, which it 
did, and Dave had to wait IO minutes to reach the counter to place his order. The blond barista smiled as Dave 


got to the head of the line. 
"Dave, good to see you." 


Dave gave him a brief smile. "A double Macchiato." 


"You're a routine kind of guy huh? the barista grinned at him. "Nothing wrong with that, but sometimes its 
good to experiment, try new things don't you think?" 


Dave glanced at the barista's name tag. "Thanks for the advice Taylor, I'll keep it in mind next time | go out 
sock shopping. | might buy grey instead of black" 


Taylor laughed. "Funny too. Full of surprises" He scribbled on a cup and took Dave's money. 
"Have a good day Dave, see you tomorrow." 

Dave picked up his coffee and headed out. He checked his cup.. 

Dave, the hot, funny guy 


He smiled as he took a sip, the coffee was good so he probably would go back tomorrow. 


Wednesday 

Dave got the coffee shop much later and there was ro line, he saw Taylor's face break into a smile when Dave 
entered the shop. 

"Hey Dave, thought you'd stood me up today" Taylor pulled a cup from the counter. "The usual?" 

Dave was tempted to try something different but he liked his Macchiato. 

"The usual" he smiled "seeing as you have already pegged me as boring" 

Taylor giggled. "I never said you were boring. What you got planned today Dave?" 

Dave shrugged. "Boring stuff" 

Taylor's face broke into a wide grin "Still funny. You live round here?" 

Dave smiled. "Nearby. See you tomorrow Taylor’ 


He handed the note to Taylor and placed the change in the tip jar, it was more than he would usually leave but 
Taylor made him smile and for Dave that was priceless. 


He waited until he was out of the shop to read today's message. 


‘Dave, the hot, funny guy with the big tip: 


Dave grinned, the coffee was good but that wasn't the only reason he would be going back again in the 


morning. 


Thursday 


The coffee shop was really busy, Dave could see that Taylor was sweating and for some reason that made 
him smile. He studied the coffee menu while he waited in line, he was going to try something different today, 


step out of his comfort zone. 


"Hi Dave, you look happy today." Taylor's long hair hung around his face and Dave had to resist the urge to 


lean over and tuck it behind the barista's ears. 

"Hi Taylor, you look hot today." Dave smiled. "I can see you sweating, can't keep up with the pace huh?" 

Taylor chuckled. "I can always keep up. Macchiato?" 

Dave pulled at his beard. "No, I'd like a Guatemalan expresso.” 

Taylor's eyes widened. "Really Dave? You sure you can take something that robust, it's quite a vigorous shot." 
Dave grinned wickedly. "Make it a double. | like something strong and vigorous." 

Taylor giggled. "Coming right up. See you tomorrow?" 

Dave smiled. "Probably." 

Dave left the coffee shop and checked the cup. 

‘Dave, hot, funny, big tip, likes it strong and vigorous: 


The writing covered the whole cup, he was going to have to order a bigger coffee tomorrow. 


Friday 


Dave was already smiling when he entered the coffee shop, he was looking forward to his daily exchange with 


Taylor, he needed the coffee to make him feel human but he found that Taylor had the same effect. 
Taylor greeted him with a grin and a wink. "Dave, what are you going to try today?" 

"What do you recommend | should try Taylor?" Dave smiled. 

"Well, you know you have the most amazing chocolate colored eyes." Taylor's hand brushed Dave's cheek 
briefly. "So why not try a Cafe Mocha, a delicious blend of coffee and chocolate topped with some fresh 
cream." 

Dave chuckled. "Sounds perfect, and I'll take it large today.” 

Taylor's hand flew to his mouth trying to hide the giggles that escaped his lips. 


"Coming right up. Enjoy your coffee Dave, remember it was specially recommended by me." 


Dave could hardly wait to read Taylor's message, he managed to wait until he was out of the coffee shop 


before he removed the cardboard sheath. 
‘Dave, hot, funny, big tip, likes it strong, vigorous and large’ 


Dave giggled like a kid as he sipped his drink, and to his surprise he actually liked the Mocha. 


Saturday 


The coffee shop was packed, all the tables were taken and the line wound round the shop and out the door. 

Dave was impatient to get his coffee and even more impatient to see Taylor. Taylor noticed him in the line and 
gave him a wink, his smile lighting up his face. Dave smiled back, he couldn't help but notice how beautiful the 
barista was, how sexy his smile was and how his eyes were always filled with laughter. The line moved slowly 


and by the time Dave got to the counter he had been waiting nearly 20 minutes. 


"Hey Dave, sorry it took so long, Saturdays are busy." Taylor's hand brushed against Dave's. "What will it be 
Today?" 


"IIl stick with the Mocha, you were right it was delicious." Dave leaned on the counter to look at the pastries. 
"And I'm kind of hungry today, | fancy something to eat. Maybe a morning roll? " 


Taylor smiled. "You have thing for sticky buns?" 


Dave tried not to giggle. "| don't mind sticky buns." 


Taylor laughed out loud. "You can't beat sticky buns." He pulled a bun from the display case and placed in a bag. 
‘I'm sure you will enjoy that Dave, | put a serviette in the bag just in case you get sticky lips." Taylor winked. 


Dave legs almost gave way as he took his pastry and coffee, he barely made it outside without falling on his 
face. He checked the cup. 


‘Dave, hot, funny, big tip, likes it strong, vigorous and large. Wouldn't say no to sticky buns: 


Dave felt his heart skip in his chest and it was nothing to do with the strong coffee. 


Sunday 


It was mid morning when Dave got to the coffee shop, he pushed open the door and his stomach dropped. The 
barista was blond but it wasn't Taylor, it was a young blond girl who looked bored to death, she didn't even 
look up when Dave approached the counter, she was too intent on texting on her cell phone. 

Dave decided that he didn't really want a coffee, he could do without his morning dose of caffeine but he 
missed his morning dose of Taylor. He had just closed the door behind him when he felt a hand land on his 
shoulder, he turned and came face to face with a grinning blond. 

"Hey Dave." Taylor gave Dave a lopsided smile. "No coffee today?" 

"Hi Taylor." Dave was surprised to see Taylor outside the shop. "Not working today?" 


i Day off" 


"You have the day off and you're hanging around outside the place you work?" Dave laughed. "That's kind of 
odd." 


Taylor grinned. "Well | like coffee and | like you." He placed a hand on Dave's arm. "You want to go get a coffee 


with me? There's a cool place around the corner, nice couches where you can sit and talk" 
Dave smiled. "Coffee sounds great. | always have time for coffee, and for you." 


Taylor slipped his hand into Dave's. "Just don't go flirting with the barista, you never know what doing that 
might lead to." 


